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of its eyes dilate ?' Mrs. Montgomery, in an ecstasy, soon after said, c Oh, I see it: how wonderful! what a Messing vouchsafed to us! See, it moves! it moves!' Mrs. Do Selby, who is always sternly matter-of-fact, and who had been looking fixedly at it hitherto, on this turned contemptuously away and said, ; What nonsense ! it is a complete delusion: you delude yourselves into anything; the picture is perfectly still.' Mrs. Dawkins now declared that she distinctly saw the eyes move. Lady Bedingdehl would not commit herself to any opinion. The French Abb6 saw nothing.
"Meanwhile Madame Ste. Aldogonde had fallen into a rapture, and with clasped hands was returning thanks for the privilege vouchsafed to her. "Oh mon Dion! mon Dieu! quelle grace! quelle grace!' Shortly after this the French Abb<5 saw it also. 4I1 n'y a pas le moindre cloute,"1 he said; 6il bouge les yetix, niais le voila, le voihV They all now began to distress themselves about Mrs. l)e Selby. 'Surely you must see somctkiny? they said; fcit is impossible that you should see notMnyS But Mrs. De Selby continued stubbornly to declare that she saw nothing. While Madame Ste. Aldegonde was exclaiming, and when the scene was at its height, I could fancy that I saw something like a scintillation, a speculation, in one of the eyes of the Crucified One, but I could not bo certain. As we left the church, the other ladies said, apropos of Mrs. De Selby, * Well, you know, after all, it is not a thing we are obliged to believe,' arid one of them, turning to her, added consolingly, < And you know you did see a miracle at Vicovaro.'
"Mrs. Goldsmid declared that she was so shocked at my want of faith, that she should take me immediately to the Sepolti Vivi, to request the prayers of the abbess there. So we drove thither at once. The convent is most carefully concealed. Opposite the Church of S. Maria del Monte, a little recess in the street, which looks like a cul